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PHILADELPHIA,

VANDERGRIFT, STAPLER & CO.
PRODUCE

COMMISSION HOUSE,
a34 NORTH WATER STREET,
PINLADELPIIA, DAL
BGGS, POULTRY,
CALVIES AND ORI,

SUECIALTIES,
EGU CARRIERS furnishel to regu
application. L

THE OLD ESTABLIINED

TYr bl M

FURNITURE
and BREDDING WARLEROOMS of 1I. R,
LEWIN are thecheapest in the city, Heis now selling
PARLOR SUITS in PLUSIH, Malr Cloth,
Reps or Terry t Walnut Chamber Suits
in Ol or Varuish: Cottage Furniture, all stylos:
Nedding and Mnttresnes, varionssizos: cheaper

than Auction prices: Carpets, every variety.
Come and see and be convineel nwill xove money

Ly giviug us a call before purclasia

elsnwhere,

H. R. LEWIS,
No. 1430 and 1431 Market Stroct,
Next door to corner 15th street, Paeapcernn,
Feb 25, 1371—=3m
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TRLKTON, MARYLAND, SATURDAY, APRIL 1, 1871,

WHOLE NO, 1549,

JOB PRINTING!
“]I"v'-;;vulzc;ﬁlllfltxn of Jmlnung exccuted at THE

Pamhis, Glceks, Receipt aud Bill-Buoks,
POSTERS,

LETTER HEADING, Envelopo Printing,
CARDS OF ALL KINDS.,

Colored and Bronzo Printing,
EXECUTED IN THE BEST STYLL.

oAy thing in the Printing or Lithographi
can be ordered at The llhr_f/llm:w. HEREALE URC
Ratisfection guaranteed, or no charge made,

Terms Cash on delivery of all work,

rulLAbDELPHIA,

P e e

HUMAN HAIR,
JOE GLADING, Ladies® 1ladr Arvtisg,
NO. 223 NORTIH SECOND RTRRELT,
PHILALNLPHIA,

wling samples of Lair by mail, can have their
1. Combings made up to Lok like new, |

l THOMASNS DEI'UY,

ol

@

g 37 Bouth Second Btreet, aluve (‘l.v»nml!g‘
...l PHILADELPIIIA, lc.‘
E‘u.- Just opened 1 weil welected g-?!
Btk ot ¥ P8
?1" T g
"’k Murd, ‘m

P. R.=J. STEWART DEPUY, is not at 233 South
Secomnd Street; bat, with Thos, Depuy.

HENRY HARPER,

No. 722 CHENTNUT Street,

(formarly 520 Arch Street,)

* O/ Masouie Hall,” VIILADELPILA,
lias a large stock of

Auierican and Swisg Godd and Sdeer Watehes,

Opera, Liontien and Vest Chainn, French Cloeks,

Opera Glasses and Faney Goods. Faney wd Plain Solid

Silverware aud i B

Nety, fee Pitchen,

reasonable prices.

ppoarte

W
{mar 18, 1871=1y

WILTBERCER'S
FLAVORING EXTRACTS

Are warranted eqnual to any made. They are prepared
from the fruits, and will be foun Dmaek hetter than many
of the Extracts that aresolll.  Ask your Grocer or Drng-
gest for Wiltberger's Extracts. RARLOW'S INDIGO
BLUL Is, without (QJnlt, tha est article in the marhet
for Llueinyg ecluthes. 1t will color saore water than four
times the same weight of indigo, and much more than
any other tash blue in the market. The only geavine
fo that put up at Arrked WiLTkERGR'S DrUG s10ae, No.
233 North Second Street, Pl

both Wiltberger's a
eva are co nterfal.
gists. Wiltberger's INDE
trial to Le & superior article.
sale at reasonalle prices.

K
Alwayson hand and for
Pure Ground SPICES, Gen-
uine MEDICINES, Chamocie Skius, Spouges, Tapioca,
Pearl Sazo, and all articles in the drug line, at
ALFRED WILTRERGER'S DRUG STORFE,
No. 233 NortA Second Street, Philade/phia.
May 28, 18701y,

Carpets?
Carpets?
Cuarpets?

(G. B Sxvoer,

<
(W. F. Bigz.

Full assortment.  Also,

0il Cloths, Mattings, Druggets, Rugs,

Window Shades, Stair Rods, §e.

G. B. SN\YDER & CO.,

AND STRAW GOODS.

At the T.owest CASIL Prices.

First 1lat Store above Market, east sile,

JOE II. HUDSON,
Wit
HEMPHILL & CO.,
Wholesale TOBACCO Warehouse,
No. 222 MARKET STREET,
P hlladelphia.

HATS, CAPS,

Large and elegant assoatment of «ll the

SPRING and SUMMER STYLES,

All Goods Warranted to yive Satizfuction.

PORTER & PENISTON,
No.9 NORTII 21 STREET,

34 South Second St., Philadelphia,
West 8Ly, Lelow Market,

N. B—A lderal discount to Ciurches and Clergymen.
Mar 4, 1M 13m0

AMOS HILLBORN & CO.,
Furniture, Mattress, Feathers, and
- Bedding Warerooms,
.44 NORTH TENTH STREELT,
BELOW ARCH, PHILADELPHIA,
CHAMBER FURNITURE.
Spring Beds, Feathers,

Spring Cots, Feather Beds,
Spring Mattresses, | Bolsters and Pillows

Hair do. Counterpanes,
Husk do. Comfortables,
Straw do. Blankets,

' Quilts.

CALL AND SEE THE
AVIIV IV < .
WOYEN WIRE MATTRESS,
The best Bed ever offered for sale.

N. B. Our intention is to treat all customers »o that
they will become permanent dealers with ns, and orders
will receive the same attention; anl persons can Luy
Just us cheap as if present at the store.

March 4th, 18713

) E CALDWELL & €0,

JEWELERS,
No. 902 CHESTNUT STREET,
Philadelphin,

Hlaving largely iucreased their

Plated Ware Department,

call epecial attention to their stock of
SILVER PLATED GOODS,

comprieing, besides their usual line of Fine Wares of
high grades, a most complete assortment of

TABLE WARES,
PLATED ON WIHITE METAL,

reliable in quality, and offered at excoedingly low
prices. A full line of

mar 23, 1871 —octl PHILADELPLIA.
] ]
Rockhlll«wusoN
sPRING, 187,

Finest and most Complete Stock
of Ready-Made Clothing crver
offered to Man or Doy.

'CALL :
i AND .
i¢(50K

When Yeu Coms to Town.

It malkes us happy to show you
the Goods,

—— @ o
If you prefer your clothes made to
order, from our unsurpassed stock of
American and Foreign Piece Goods,

Write for Samples by Mail

AND WE WILL SEND THEM,
D roupTLY:

“ D N

iz

Together with dircetions for

Taking vewr own Measure.

GREAT BROWN HALL,
603 & 605

Chestnlit Styeet,

PHILADELPHIA.

mar 23, 1471—=2m

PLATED SPOONS, FORKS, LADLES, &C.

ALSO,

FINE TABLE CUTLERY,

expressly made for their retail sales, and furnished in
single dozens or in complets sets, put up in Rosewood
and Walnut Cases.

All goods sold on their own merits at fixed prices,
attached in plain figures to each article.
Jan 2%, 1571=1y

SILK POPLINS.
SILK ALEPODRAS.

1 Woel Goods, for

Several cases new Glowsy 8ilk
Ladies' Suits, from 5 cte. to §1.2

20 per cent. less than last year's prices. being the same Real Edtate which was conveyed to the
< said Jacoh Johnson by Hirsm McCulliuzh, Faq., Trnstee
£ILK POPLINS. Ly deed datedd July 2,186, and rgcorded in Liler 1LILM..
L LINS. No. 7, Folin 103, £e., one of the Laud Recerd Bovks of
¢ i

SILK ALY
SILK GRISF
SILK GR1

3,

BLACK SILKN.

MOHAIR LUSTRES.

FRENCH CIHINTZES.
ENGLISH PRINTS.
2  ROBES.

LADIES SILAWLS.
LADIER® RACQUESR,
LADIES" WATER-PROOF CLOARS.

In point of freshiness, attractiveness, great variety and
Jowness of prices, our stock was never so interesting as
now, Weinvite you to lock at it,

COOPER & CONARD,
8. E. cor. Ninth and Market Stroets,

PHILADELPHIAL

RAND, PERKINS & (0.,
12-8 North Sircth Street,
PHILADELPIILA,
Manufacturers and Dealers in

mar 1%, 1871=m

the most approved Brick Set,

conuty, the undersigued, as Trustee, will ofter at Pullic
Rale, at the Court House door, in Elkton, Cecil county,
Muaryland, en

Valuable REAL ESTATE,

114 Acrés, 2 Roods and 35 Square Perches,

, most of them fully | yyore or less, and krown as * Plum Poirt Fork ™ Farm

and s sifuate

wood healthy neighborhood. 3

The fnprovements consist of & gosd, com. SEFES
fortalle FRAME FARM HOUSE, Barn, Stable, l:"
&c.. all in good repair and condition. k1l

TRUSTEj:_:-‘S SALE

REAL ESTATE.

By virtue of a Decree of the Cirenit Court for Cecil

TUESDAY, APRIL TIHE Ath, 1871,

AT 11 0'CLOCK A. M., ALL TINAT

of which a certain Jacob Johinsen died seized, anl con-

velh-‘nl quality and easily cultivated,
about five milen south of Elkton. inu

The Farin is well fenced, well watered wnd well
wooded: and posseases all the qualitics and requisites of
a good farm aned homestead.

TIHE TERMS OF SALE, as prescriled by the Decree,
are us follows :—One-thind cash on the day of sale, and
the balance in equal instalments of Six and Twelve
months, to be secured by the Bonds of the purchaser,
with approved security, and to bear intereat from the
day of sa

Cont of

e,

Stamps and Deed to Le palid Ly purchaser,

REUBEN HAINES,
Trustee,

LARGE SALE OF STOCK.

u'éb ) A O o

' B ia g il
COMPRIZING

Oxen, Fresh Cows, Bpringers, Feeders,

Hogs, and Beed Potatoes, =

To make room for an increasad number of Horses and
Colts, and alen to accommmlite Maree coming to my
Stallions, 1 will eell at Pallic Auction, without reserve,

On TUESDAY, the 4th of APRIL, 1871,

at my Breeding Farta, 3 miles west of Newark and 4
wiles sonth of Kimbleville, at 12 o'clock, the fullowing
stock: 6 Yoke of fina Oxen, Ohio and West Virginia

Mar 11, 1871 —1e

and Portable Heaters,

THE> ATEES ror DURABILIEY, SIMPLICITY
AND ECONOMY OF FUEL HAVE NO SUPERIORS,
THE RADIATING SURFACE I8 MADE ENTIRELY

ROUGHT IRON, AND ALL ARE GUARANTEY]
IVE SATISFACTION, WE ALSO MANU .
it A VARIETY OF FLAT TOP AND SIDE OVEN
RANGES, MADE TO HEAT ADDITIONAL ROOMS,
BATH BOILERS, REGISTERS, VENTILATORS, &c. &e.

stock: 15 head of full bred and grade Durligim Cows and
Heifars, very fine: 1 full Lred Alderney Cow: 1 full bred
Heifer Calf, 6 months old: 1 three-jnarter bred Alderney
Cow and 1 pure Buffals lleiter, from the Rocky
mesticuted, wonld Le a great curiosity on
any gentleman’s farm: 40 head of Fresh Cowe, 81
and Feeders; 10 head of Fealding Steere; 20 h
1 fine Sow, just wbout to Lave pigs, Che
100 Lushels of Seed Potatoes,—Peach Llows,
Buckeyes, Prince Allert and Shukers

In order to acconnmodate persons who wish to by for
cash, and aleo those who don't find it conveniont to do
a0, L will sell on tha following

TEEME—Onall sums of £25 and undor, cashs over $25
acermlitof 10 months, jnterest adde 4 t net
discount will be allowed on all Lills over v
canlii the notes to Le endoreed to 1y satisfa:

, whi
will give the cash Luyer a net discount of 10 per cent
aver the credit Luyer,
25°The sale will commence promptly at 12 o'clock,
1

aulas the roads will be good, and th
ing moenti
attendanee ¢

My ILaall

vlvantage of hav-

v, 1 oexpect alarge
wl ahall well without reservation.
tallion, Rir Cweil, and my fast
trotting horse Adington, will make the season on mwy
fum CHAR A MURPHY,
L. W. Stidham & Son, Auctionecrs nud Real
Agents, Wilmington, bel. [mar 25, I8

210,000
Cccil County Bonds for Sale.

The Connty Commissioners of Cecll county will
receive Bids, at their OM, 1k to 2ocloek
P.M, TUESDAY, the 11th
County Bonde, in =sums to

83,000 to mature in 3 years,
00 o =

L next, For ¥10,000
Lo putchiasers,

a3, [ (]
Incercat payalle semi-annually.
By vrder, W. T. MILLER,
Clerk.

Tiar 23, 18571 —=2w
FOR RENT.
STORE HOUSRE, osposite the Conrt 1lonse, in Elkton,

Jecation and rooms equal to any [ the town, Possession
given on the 25th Murch ensuing,  Ap
i

B@-SEND FOR CIRCULAR. [imay 14, 1870—v

|
WIGS, BRATDS, CURRIS, & ‘

[Jan 14, 187 1—=5m® |

Silent Loves

Wonldst thou know the lover's heait,
Search the eyes, for they will show ;

| Seldom they from truth depart,

Search the eye, and you may know.

| Mark that which tho eye reveals—

In the eyes you should be seeking,
What with lips they have been speaking,

Often still the truth conceals,

In the eyes the heart does dwell—
Yex, tho eyes are not concealing,
What the cyes you see revealing

That in words they seldom tell.

[
|
|
|
?
|

Oh how pleasant is the task,
In each other's eyes to read ;
Better than in words to ask—
Ol, the cye, it speaks indeed,
Watch the eye in every move—
What delight when they are meeting ;
Such moments we should be greeting
Asa sign of silent love,
In the eyes the heart does dwell—
Yes, tho eyes are not concealing,
What the eyes you sce revealing,
That in words they need not tell,
Cr—— - ———> & @ — =

SARA'S SWEETHEART,

CHAPTER IV,

A few days after, there came for Cyril
Anecsley a letter. It was at breakfast when
he received it, and he smiled as he broke
the seal.

It is from my uncle, sir,” he said to
Uncle Blamford. ¢TI suppose he writes to
tell me to expect him.”

1o began perusing the letter,—many at
the table were also reading their letters.
I, among them, was reading one from my
mother, when I caught the tones of Cap-
tain Anesley’s voice, speaking to my uncle.
The tones was somewhat strange, and his
faco was flushed. I noticed this, for I had
glanced up quickly.

“Mr. Anesley bids me to tell you, he
will be happy to accept your invitation,
and will come to-morrow.” Then with
evident embarrassment, the captain went
on to say, My uncle informs me, sir, that
he is married; so his wife will accompany
him.”

Every one at the table was looking curi-
ously at the speaker. Somo fow—mysell
among them—knew how keenly this mar-
riago affected him. From looking with
intense interest at his face, I next turned
my eycs to his betrothed wife. Theo tidings
had affected her seriously. She appeared
to Le smothering her feclings as well as
she could, but she did not succeed very well,
Perhaps it was my fancy, but, from that
moment I thought that Uncle Blamford's
manner lost some of its cordiality to Cap-
tain Anesley, and my heart throbbed with
indignation many times that day at secing
Sara’s cooluess to him,

Ho did not appear so much cast down at
Lis bad prospects as one would have
imagined; but I overheard an old lady say-
ing to my aunt that she believed lie would
do something desperate beforo long—take
to drinking or gaming—perhaps even blow
out his brains; and Aunt Blamford held up
Ler hands, and screamed a little, lady-like
screant,

- Those quiet folks always do something
of that kind, you know,’” mnodded the
fmaginative lady; ¢‘it is not natural fora
young man to take such a dreadful blow
calmly, but ¢still water runs deep.’ "’

This made me feel uncomfortable. How
I pitied him! How I ycarned to comfort
him! I dared not own, even to myself,
how much I loved him,

The next afternoon, as I sat with Sara
reading, whilo she sewed, in her cosy sit-
ting.room, the door opencd, and Cyril
Anesley walked in. ITo came straight up
to Sara and stood at the side of her chair.
¢ Sara,” he said quietly, ‘1 am come to
ask you if this affair is to make any differ-
cnce to our engagement? I think it right
to ask you this, now that my prospects are
s0 altered.”

She looked coldly at him with her beau.
tiful cyes, in which no shadow of pity or
smypathy had any placo.

“T must refer you to my father, Captain
Anesley."”

“No, Sara,” he said firmly; “it is your
decision only I require. It will be time
enough for me to consult your father when
1 have learn your determination,”

“I do not think you can rcasonably
expect, considering all the circumstances
——" she began, and even her hard voice
faltered.

“That is sufficient. Thank you,” he
said proudly, and he left the room.

1 felt very uncomfortable at having becn
a witness to this little scene; but so quickly
had it passed that I ad scarcely time to
think of retiring before it was all over.
As the door closed Sara looked at me, and
our eyes met, 3
“T could not, you know,’’ she said, with

a smile. “Poor fellow,” I'msurc I feel

very sorry, but no one in my position can

be expected to sacrifice herself in that way;

¢ can she Sara.”

“That depends on one's opinion,” I
said, dryly; “some people might not con-
sider it a sacrifice, you know,”’

Sara glanced at tha large mirror, as if to
consider the amount of Leauty that might
have been thrown away on a penniless cap-
tain of dragoons. Sho turned away with a
satisfled smile.

1 dare say Lic'll find some nice passable
little thing to marry him, and will soon
forget me,”’ she said comfortably, as she
resumed lier embroidery.

I said-no more. Iler self-conceit and
hardness disgusted me.

The next morning it was rumored that
Captain Anesley would leave the Manor
the following evening, Meanwhile, old
Mr. Anesley had arrived with his bride,
wlio was many years younger than himself,
There had been the usual joking and pleas-
antry, and the clderly bridegroom had
thrown back gay repartees, for he was a
jovial old gentleman.  Uncle Blamford had
given liim cordiality enongh.

Mr. Anesley seemed thoroughily to under-
stand the reason of the rupture between
his nephew and Sara, but he certainly did
not concern himself much about it.

That afternoon Marion came to me, and
asked if T should mind a walk.

¢ No, indeed,” I said; “I shall be glad
of a walk.”

“1t isalong way, Sara, over the East-
il to Beckhurst,” she said.  “I am
going to take some little presents to a poor
woman who lives there. I should not have
asked you, but not a single servant can be
spared to accompany me and I cannot go
alone.”

I hastened to get my things on, and by
three o'clock wo started, carrying a couple
of haskets, containing Marion’s bounty.

It was a dark, cold afternoon, about the
bheginning of November, and we had three
miles to walk. As woe crossed the rough
ridges called the East Hill, it began snow-
ing.

1 den’t suppose it will be anything,”
said Marion, “and we shall_ be home in
time for dinner.”

We stayed in the village longer than we
ought to have done, and it was past five

or,
Feb 4, 1871—=2m

when we started for home. It had con-

half. It was lying in thick drifts; and
besides this, it was getting very dark.

“1 wish we had not come,”
cousin uneasily. “Shall we go back to
thoe village, and stay with Mrs. Pym all
night, Sara 2"’

I said “ Yes,” gladly, for I felt terrified
at the walk before us.

Marion stood a moment in indecision.—
The snow pelted down, and the wind moan-
cd dismally.

““How foolish I have been to come!’” she
said; “woe ought to have got Guy or one of
the gentlemen to accompany us, I did not
think that the weather would turn out like
this. We had better get home, Sara; papa
will be so angry when he inisses us. Per-
haps they will turn out with lanterns to
find us, and there'll bo such a stir! Itis
not late you know, though it is so dark,”
concluded Marion with an effort at cheer-
fulness,

So we pressed on. I felt rather nervous
when a turn of the road hid from us the
last of the villiage lights.

The path was all ‘new to me; I trusted
entirely to Marion’s knowledge, and when
we had traveled some distance over the
hills, I was rather surprised that sho sud-
denly came to a stand-still.

“Why, where can the gate be ?*’ sho said
in a puzzled voice.

¢ What gate?”’ I asked.

“The gate’’ she said; *“there ought to
be one here.  Don't you remember passing
through it as we came?”’

“Yes [ remember,” I said.

“Oh Sara, Sara,’” wailed my cousin,
“wo have lost the way!"” and she began to
cry.

1 did not cry, but T was completely over-
whelmed with dismay.

“Don't cry, Marion,” I said looking at
the dim outlines of the ridges through the
darkness.

“If we have lost the way wo must find
it again,”

We trudged resolutely on, ankle deep in
snow, and, after half an hour’s wandering
in various directions, wo once more stood
still.  Marion's tears wero still flowing.

¢ Ol Sara,” she said, * we shall be frozen
to death !—and it is my fault. What shall
we do?”

I tried to soothe- the timid girl, but my
teeth were chattering woefully, and I felt
the tears freeze on my cheeks.

How long we passed weeping and wan-
dering 1 know not; Lut, after a time, there
came upon us a feeling of numbness and
deadly faintness. 1have often read and
been told how fatal it is when persons thus
situated yield to this feeling,—yct I was
powerless to resist it; and almost simulta-
ncously my cousin and I sank together. I
said a few words of prayer to my=elf, and
thena confused ringing sounded inmy ears,
mingled with theloud barking of a dog,
and thoe shouting of men's voices, one of
whom I knew, Y

“Here they are! Hurrah! Thank
Heaven! Iurrah! We are not too late.”
Isaw the tlash of alantern inmy eyes,
then I was lifted in a palr of strong arms,
aud borne swiftly along.

“Isit Sara?” said a voice closo to my
car; and I answered, ina faint whisper,
4 Yes.”

Marion told me after that she had no
recolleciion of being found; but I had not
cntirely lost all consciousuess myself.

Guy and Captain  Anesley, and two men
servants and the dogs, had foundus. They
carried us somo distance to the lodge, and
there we were warmed and tended by the
keeper's wife, while the servants returned
to the Manor for a vehicle.

It was nine o’clock when we were fairly
at home. Beyond a feeling of great wear-
incss that cvening, wo felt no ill effects
from our adventure.

"The next morning every one turned out
for a ride with the dogs, it being a Leauti-
ful day inspito of the thaw. Idid not
want to go, so I hid myself in the library
with Nieholas Niekleby, and prepared for a
long morning of quict reading.

When one calculates ona pleasure of
this sort, one scldom gets it. Soon after I
was scated another truant walked in, in
the shape of Captain Anesly.

¢ How ure you after your narrow escape
last night?'’ e said standing on the rug
opposite me.

I told him I was pretty well, and thanked
him for coming to find us.

« Don’t speak of it,” he said, quickly.—
“You do not nced telling that, I would
do much moro than that for a less pleasure
than I experienced last night.”’

I did not quite know what he meant, but
1 felt annoyed that the color came in my
checks.

Captaic Anesley camo one step forward
on the rug.

“8ara,” he said, and I canght the ring
of pain in his tone, *“ you have scen how a
woman has cast me off for my lack of gold.
I dare say you know how I stand; I haven’t
a half-penny but my pay, and no expecta-
tions whatever; yet,—knowing you know
all this, Sara,—I dare to tell you thatI love
you."”

Yes, it was ouly tho lips sealing the
assuranco of the eyes. I had dimly known
all this before, now I knew it for a reality.
I Liesitated a moment, then I told him the
truth, that I had promised my mother
never to leave her, for she had no onein
tho world but Flora and me, and that we
were very poor—poorer than even he was,
for woman's labor is but little paid. All
this was said, while tears of shamo dim-.
med my cyes.

«And do you think that forall thisI
love you less 2" said Captain Ancsley, tak-
ing my hands in his own tenderly. ‘“Sara
I never loved before. Idon't think that
you havo cither. Must wo part?”’

“Yes,” Ianswered, sorrowfully; *“ Ican.
not desert my mother.”

Then, liko all lovers, my lover talked
licroically of braving poverty; but I shook
my head, for T had known—better than he
ever knew—how bitter poverty was; and
1 thought, too, of péor mammi left all
alone at homo nursing her visions of bright-
ness,

«QOh Sara, my darling, ouly be mine,”
he pleaded carnestly; then the next moment
he passionately exclaimed, *if sho is a
good mother, she will not take our happl-
ness from us.”’

At last I yiclded a little.

«Cyril,” T said, “let moat least wait
until I go lhome. 1will then tell my
mothcr how it is, and she shall decide, 1

sho loves me, and would make any sacrifico
for me."’

well that I had not yielded farther; it
wonld be 8o much easier to write the sad
refusal than say it. Iknew it would be a
refusi), for Idid not meanto let my mother
make any sacrifico whatever for me, and I
ate appeals. I could not trust myself to
hold out,

do not fear to decide by her decision, for

Then we parted, and Ithought it was

found it so hard to withstand his passion.

The following evening Cyril Anesley

{ had a dim forehoding of sorrow in store.

I Tt is my last kiss,'" T thought bitterly.
saild my | ¢ No man shall ever again kiss me s0, and | Dauntless,”” wearing so glad a face that |

| I kuow he never will,"*

CUAPTER V.,

Mr. Anesley, M. P., lad married the
only daughter of a rich surgcon. Sho was
a pretty and lively young lady, about four-
and-twenty, very fond of her husband,
who was very fond of her.

I did not like Mr. Anesley. T conceived
that he had done Cyril a great wrong in
leading him to believe he would inherit his
wealth, and then in his old age forming a

plaint I had no reason to dislike him, and
I believe ho looked upon me with great
favor; this I inferred from several kind
little attentions ho paid me before Ileft
tho Manor at the cnd of my brief Lut
eventful visit. This I did one weck after
Cyril Ancsley's departure. Uncle Blam-
ford pressed Flora to remain a few days
longer; and as onc of us would suflice to
cheer my mother’s loneliness, Igave'my
consent to the plan; for, truth to tell, I
rather wanted to return alone and tell her
allmy sorrows. How my heart ached as
the fly I had hired bore me jolting through
tho familiar streets leading to our houso!

Not till now had 1 once had timo to
reflect on the cvents of tho last fortnight.
The very thing my mother desiredmetodo I
had failed in accomplishing; the very thing
she desired me not to do, I had done. Look-
ing at things from my present point of
view, I firmly and fully believed that by
wy silly maneuvring I had ruined my sis-
ter's chance of being loved by Guy. Also,
1, who had vowed never to fall in love,
even with a prince, had done so witha
person as poor as my  self; and it was only
tho thought of desciting my mother that
deterred me from linking my fate with his,
and Loldly braving poverty by his side.

] have dono very wrong. 1 will tell
mamma, and do as she advises in every-
thing.”

This thought was my only comfort,—to
lay my penitent head in my mother's lap
and tell her all my tale, imploring only her
pity and forgiveness for my folly. Iknow
she would not withhold either; she would
not reproach e much, but try to soothe
the heartache that would be mine for many
along day. Andas for tho other task,
that too would be easy. Onco let that sad
letter bo written, and then I might know
peace, the peace which a duty done always

brings.
* * » » * *

I was at home. The fly stopped with a
jerk that nearly jolted mo out of my seat,
quite three doors lower down than our
house. That did not matter. Ialighted
and paid the man his fare, then I walked
slowly up to the well-known door.

There was no face at the Windew to note
my coming. I stood with my hand on the
handle gathering for a moment strength
for my task ; then I entered.

There was no need to knock ; the door
was seldom fastened. I closed it after me,
and opened that of the littlo sitting-room.

1 had expected to find my mother alone,
sitting, as sho loved to sit, in the dusky
light ; but the sight that met my eyes was
so startling that I stood as her tears were
still tlowing.

A stranger sat by her side, a tall man,
broad-built and Lronzed. One arm was
round my mother’s waist and they were
holding close converse. When her eyes
fell upon me my mother sprang up joyfully.

¢ Come and kiss him, Sara ; it is George.
It is your own brother como back. O,
Sara, my darling !

She fell upon my neck, weeping ; and I,
too overwrought to speak, stood silent.

“Ilave you no welcome for me, Sara
asked my Urother, in deep tones, with a

ring of old times mingling strangely with

them; and he embraced me, still silent, for

the joy and serrow of my lifo were mixed

in such confusion.

After tea we gathered round the fire;

and as wo sat, something promipted me to

speak, and tell them,all my trouble. Itold

it: I hid nothing from them. Not one

whit of my folly or weakness did I attempt

to conceal ; and in the pause that succeeded

I wept freely. Then, laying his hand on

my head, my brother spoke kindly, ten.

derly.

“1ittle sister,’” said he, “dry your tears,
for 1, too, have something to tell.”

11ifted my face, looking wonderingly at
him,

¢ Seven years ago,”” e continued, “I
left England with something less than ten
pounds {n my pocket, and a heart full of
bright hopes concerning a certain fortune,
of which I was in search. Seven ycarsis
a long time. Some who had embarked in
tho same plan died at my side ; others, fail-
ing, went home, weary and heart-sick ; but
I worked on with good faith, and in posses-
sion of sound health, never doubting Lut
that I should succeed, for the sake of the
dear ones in whose name I had undertaken
the task. Onecofthese,’’—andhere George's
voice grew even graver,—‘‘one of these is
goue from us to a Letter land ; Lut for the
others, thank Ieaven, there is a good time
in store for them. Bara, Leforo you re-
turned, T heard from our mother's lips the
tale of your paticuce and labor, and of
your self-sacriticing devotion to her. My
own lieart throbbed at the story, and I said
to myself that the fruit of my teil would
bo well spent in rewarding such a good lit-
tlo sister. I did not dream there would so
soon bo an opportunity. Sara, will you
take from your brother's hand a dowry
suflicient to recall this needy lover of
yours?"’

¢ George, Heaven bless you ; but I could
not take it,’” was all I could sob.

“And why not?” he asked, smiling.—
For what do you think I have been work-
ing all these years, hut to give pleasure to
my dear ones? Perhaps you would advise
me to endow a hospital immediately, and
allow you to continue your pleasant recrea-
tion of school-kecping for the rest of your
days, whilo this ‘Cecll tho Dauntless’
pines in obscurity."

Still I only sald, ina martyrized tone,
“ (Give it to mamma, Georgoe; I could not
tako it.”” But George langhed, and told
me to hold my tonguc.

1 cricd myself to slecp that night, and in
the morning woko very lato to tind the
liouse-tops covered with snow, My mother
was alone at the breakfast table, wearing a
brighter faco than I remembered to have
seen her wear for many a long year. To
my question concerning George, sho replied
that he had been gone out an hour ; where,
she could not tell,

The day passed, and he did not come;
but as we sat at tea a hasty knock sounded
at the door, and George tho next moment
burst into the room, followed closo by some
one else,

¢¢1lere he is, Sara, the conquering Lero 1"’
shouted my Lrother. ‘ Come, let's have

an
.

new alliance. Beyond this cause of com- |

For The Cecil Whig. | tinued to snow steadily for an hour and a | went away. He kissed meas though he "things mentioned, always providing the

‘
lights come first, for we are in the dark.”
The “some one else** was my “Cecil the

: hardly knew him.
1 After the first joy of meeting was over,
| Cyril placed in my hands a letter, which
I ran as follows :(—

“My Deanr Nernkw :—Do not decm mo
| entirely insensible to the apparent injustice
I have done you. I say apparent, because
| in reality it is not so great a wrong as it
{appears, True, I am married ; but in the
event of your marriage I am prepared to
! rettle a yearly income upon you, and at my
| death you will not find yourself forgotten

y your aflectionate uncle. G. ANEsLEY.”

“It is very good of him,"” I said, laying
the letter down,

“Yes,” said Cyril, “I cannot he too
thankful that things have turned out as
they havo done. If Uncle Anesley had
continned to publish me as his heir, I
should have married the wrong Sara.”

On New Year’s Eve we—that is mamma
and George, Flora, Cyril and I—had a lit.
tle merry-making, and one weck after I
was married.

It was very sudden; but our life was
tobeso completely changed, that wethought
it best to get preliminaries over at once.

“You see, Sara,” said my mother,
““Guorge is urging mo to leave this house
every day, and our cottage is ready ; besides
the school affairs must Lo attended to, and
notizes of dismissal written to the pupils.
Then Flora’s clothes must be prepared,
for George insists on her going to Germany
it sho wishes ; but how can George and I
manage all this, with you and your captain
idling about the place and hindering us?
In fact, nothing can be dono till you are
married and out of the way.”

Lately my dear mother had become quite
grand in her clever management, and as
George had prepared a dear little rustic
cottage, wherein ho cxpressed his jntention
of installing himself with our mother as
soon as Flora and I were disposed of, I
made no resistance.

e ———p > S E—
For The Cecil Whiz.

THE NORTII EAST RUM QUES’i‘I().\’.

Nonrtnt East, March 21, 1871,

M. Enrror :(—Will you be so kind asto
allow a humble individual space in your
valuable paper toreply to an article hvaded
“Defense of the Rum Traflic,” over the
signature of ¢ North End,”” which appeared
in The Whig of last week? if xo, we would
say that North End has undertaken to
show that the prohibitory liquor law, which
did exist, at one time, in North East, was
an injury to said town and its inhabitants.
We propose to show, that if the friends of
the liguor traflic cannot produce better
argument for its continuance, than North
End has done, it is high time the trafilc
should cease.

North End says that the prohibitory law
was the means of driving the liquor traflic
to shanties outside of our town, which were
kept mostly by men whose sole olject was
to mako money ; from which assertion, we
presume, he infers that the shanties inside
of the town are kept by men whose object
is not to mako money. e also veferred to
appropriate names which were given to
those outside rum mills. Would to God
that all rum holes had their appropriate
names ! let them be in town orout of town,
These names, he says, will give you some
idea of the places that bore them. Very
true, North End; the very names they
bore, prevented respectable persons from
visiting them. But none bore the name
of “Red Toad,”” That is the namo given
toaschool-louse.  Ife could safely say that
we had more drunken men during the four
years of prohibition, than we will ever
have in any four ycars to come, providing
they do not take the license from the
Lorough. We eannat safely say any such
thing ; but, on the contrary, can safely
say, that there is more drunkenness and
profanity practiced here, on an average, in
one week, than there were in ten during
the time the nunisance was removed from
our town. e assert that which we are
prepared to prove by respectable witnesses.
North End says that the only way to keep
the disreputable rum mills out of exist-
ence, is to allow ono or two hotels to be
kept in a respectable way in town. They
can afford to keep the better class of whis-
kies, and will do it. Now we would like
to know what Lie proposes to prove by such
an argument? Doces he wish to prove that
if respectability could be attached to whis-
ky-drinking, that there would be less
whisky used asa beverage? and does he
wish to prove that the kind of whisky that
the people are gulping down, at his respec-
table hotels, in North East, does not pro-
duce the same efiect as did the whisky that
was sold from these shantics, which were
on the outside of the town? If so, let him
Lring on Lis witnesses, whom he will have
no difiiculty in finding, if he will takea
walk out on our streets, especially on Sat.
urday nights. He admits that it was a
curse to have whisky sold on our borders.
We would ask him, Is it aless curse to
havo it gold in the very heart of our town?
North End also tells us that it isa sad mis-
take to cry down the hotels. It is not the
lotels, or the hotel-keepers, which wo pro-
pose to cry down. It is the rum traflic we
arc after, and if the hotels are wholly
dependent upon the lquor traflic for sup-
port, and if the cvil which grows out of
said trafiic is greater than for a community
tn be deprived of a hotel, then we would
adopt the motto of North End, and say of
the two evils choose the least, and let the
Lotels slide.  We tell you that it is a mis-
take about a town being dependent upon
lotels and whisky for prosperity. We
tried the experiment in North East for
nearly four years, and found that it did
not injure us in the least to be without the
great conveniences which North End would
have them to be; although we had some
private boarding-houses.  And as the peo-
ple will always consult their own interests,
when they have the privilege to do so at
the ballot-box, wo want no better proof of
the advantages which accrued from the
prohibitory liquor law, than the overwhel-
ming majoritics that were given from year
to year in faver of said law, until the inle-
vent rights of the people to decide at the
ballot-box, whether or not a nuisance should
be tolerated in their midst, was wrenched
from them by the rum power. But the
people will eventually have their rights.—
Hear him again, e says those that are
doing their utmost to remove the license
are actually doing an injury to the town
and its inhabitants. ‘That may do to “tell
| the marines,” or Hottentots, but not to the
[ intelligent readers of The Whig. We
|wm||<\ ask him, What are the people of
| North East and vicinity depending upon
fo- their prosperity ? Is it not the McCul.
Jlough Tron Company's works? And what
would becomo of North East, if these

<+ works should ceaso operations? Now, we

| ask, who are doing the most to remove the
| rum traflic in our midst?  We answer, the

lights and crowns of laurel, and the other ' very gentlemen who compose the said Iron

Company, who kuow their own interest.—
They at times meet with loss on account of
workmen being under the intluence of
intoxicating liquors ; and we believe they
have a right to recover damages from the
State, in every case where they can prove
such damages resulted, direetly or indi.
rectly, from the sale of intoxicating hever-
ages, while it licenses such traflic.

We take the grodud, that wherever the
traflic in intoxicating beverages cxists, it
hasa demoralizing and damnable influence
—which being the case, it therefore hecomes
the duty of every good citizen to use all
lonorable means to remove the curse ; and
we would here inform Nerth End that the
next time we undertake to remove it, we
will not confine our operations to the town,
nor yet to its outskirts; but we will em-
brace the whole 5th Election District.

N. L

————— ——mllp & © G—
At the Celebration Ceremonlies
of the new town of Ayer, formerly Groton
Junction, in Massachusetts, changed to
the former name by the Legislature of that
State, in honor of their distinguished fellow
citizen, Dr. J. C. Ayer, the “great medi-
cine man,” made the following address to

the crowds who essembled to honor him on
that occasion:

Ladies and Gentlemen:

On the western coast of Scotland where
it slopes into the Irish Sea, a river, rising
on the mountains of the inner land, winds
down among the hills and empties into the
Frith of Clyde. From remote time it has
been called Ayr from an old Scotch word
“Ayry,” meaning an eagle's nest—the
river of the cagle’s nest.  Near its mouth
and a contiguous harbor, long stood a
hamlet which became a royal burg or town
named from the river, and now about one-
third as large as Lowcll—the city of Ayr.
For more than a thousand ycars it has
been noted in the history of Scotland.
During the wars of Robeit Bruce it was
one of his vesorts, and was especially
favored by him because he was there cured
of leprosy. Oliver Cromwell made it one
of the depots and headquarters of his
army in his attack upon Scotland, and one
of hiis old forts is now the Citedel of Ayr.

But above all its distinctions, Ayr was
the birth-place of the poet Burns., And
what a poet! What a voice has he given to
all the endearments of home! Ifow has he
hallowed the cottage and all it covers—
weans and  wife, patches and poverty,
beans, barley, ale, hardship and the poor
man'stoil.  How ho wraps with tenderness
whatever lie names, even his bleak leagucs
of pasture, the stubble field, ice, snow,
sleet, and rain, Lrooks, birds, mice, thistles
and heather. His Bonny Doon, John
Anderson, my Jo John, Auld Lang Syne,
and Highland Mary roll around tho world
in every ringing symphony with what is
purest and best in human nature.  His
songs woo and mclt the hearts of youth and
maideng, bring solace to the sorrowing and
courage to the overburdened by their lot.
His inspiration has set the affections .to
music in strains that are immortal,

No other one man ever made a language
classic, but he has rendered that lowland
Scotch a Doric dialect of fame, The name
of his home and his beloved river Ayr was
lifted on the wings of his pathos, and now
the approaching traveler yearns to reach
the spot his genius has sanctified,

Along the Lorders of the sea in o paral.
lelogram and surrounding the town is a
county of the same name—Ayrshire.

It would weary your patience to hear the
history of 1y ancestors from one ancient
John of Ayr, then Jolin Ayr, down through
tho centurics to this Ayer now before you;
through their vicissitudes of poverty and
plenty—of fortune and misfortune; how
they have intermarried with England, Irc-
land and Scotland, and later with the
Americans, who arc an excellent mixture
of them all.

My friends,—you have choscn the name
I inherited for your town with an extraor-
dinary unanimity, and have thereby con-
ferred an honor upon me, the proper
acknowledgment of which I do not feel
fully able to express. But I beg you to be
assured that it is appreciated and that it
will be gratefully remembered with a living
fnterest in your prosperity while life re-
mains to me, and, I trust, beyond that by
my children after me.

If this name has become noted among
the many that are worthicr around you,
that is greatly due to its publicity, May I
be permitted to state whence that came?
Until within a few centuries all the civil-
ized natious of the globe were pent up on
tlie Eastern continent. Two or three hun.
dred years ago they leaked over into this;
few and fearfully at figst, then moro and
more but always in their scttlements
timidly hugging the Atlantic coast.  With.
in the last two or three generations, they
have burst out, as it were, and over-run
these vast continents of the West.. Now
they ave scattered here and possess these
measureless stretches of mountains and
valleys, hills, plains, forests and prairies
with the Loundless pampas and mountain
ranges of South America. Former genera.
tions lived in villages and towns, thickly
settled together where physicians were
plenty and near at hand.  Now, the people
are widely scattered, in many sections of
thesc many countries.  For great numbers
the timely treatment of physicians cannot
Le had; over large tracts of country good
or competent physicians cannot be had at
all. They cannot vixit patients cnough
many miles apart tolive by their profes-
ston, nor can they carry medicine enough
with them on horseback for their require-
ments. Hence has arisen in these modern
times, a necessity for remedies ready at
hand, with directions for their use—a
present recourse for velief in the exigencies
of sickness, when no other aid is near. It
is a new necessity consequent upon the
chianged conditions of human life—a want
I have spent my years in supplying, and 1
will tell you something of its extent. Our
laboratory makes every day some 630,000
potions or doses of our preparations.—
These are all taken by somebody. Here is
a number equal to the population of fifteen
cities as large as Lowcll, taking them
every day (for sickness keeps no Sabbaths)
nor for once only, but again and again
year after year, through ncarly one-third
of a century. Wo all join in the jokes
about medicines as we do about the Doc-
tor's mission to kill, the clergyman's
insincerity and the lawyer's cheating.  Yet
each of these labors among the most serious
realitics of life. Sickness and itsattendant
suffering are no joke, neither is the treat-
mentof them. This system of transport.
able relief, to be made available to the
people, must keep its remedies fresh in
their memories.  This is done by advertis-
ing. Mark its extent.  Auadvertisement,
taking the run of the newspaper with
which we contract (some 1900 annually) is
struck off in such numbers, that when
piled upon cach other flatwise, liko the

L:aves of a book, the thickness through

them is xixtcen miles. In addition, it takes
some sceven millions of pamphlets and
twelve millions of circulars to meet the
public demand for this kind of information.
Our annual issue of pamphlets alone, laid
solid upon each other, make a pile eight
and one-quarter miles Ligh. The circulars
measured endwise reach 1894 miles, and
thescassertions are matters of mathematical
certainty.  Whatever the estimation in
which these publications may be held hete,
they reach the firesides of millions upon
millions of men who do treasure and regard
them, and who in their trials do heed the
counsel they bring.

Not only over these great Western conti-
nents but throughout that other land so
little known to you, under our feet, the
Australian continent, there aro few villages
as large as this which are not familiar with
the name you have chosen, and employing
the remedics that bear it.

Thus, gentlemen, have I striven in my
humble sphere to render some service to
my fellow men, and to deserve among the
aftlicted and unfortunate, some regard for
the name which your kind partiality hangs
on these walls around me.  We may look
forward with confident hope to the renown
you will gather under it, and the prosperity,
which there is reason to trust the futuro
has in store for you. Situated as you are
here on oue of the main arterics between
the west and the cast, between the great
industries of the plough and the spindle
you must aid in their exchanges and thrive
with them. Soon these channels will be
opened wide and pouring through your
precincts streams of men and merchandise
that will need your furtherance and must
contribute to your growth.

Located here in the centre of New Eng-
land to what dearcr spot could you turn
that men inhaldt? Beginning life rich
with the honors of your mother town whose
influence through ler schools and her
scholars is of itsclf an inheritance, with
such examples as Lawrence, Boutwell,
Hoar, what may you not hope for of use.
fulness in tho ceuncils of the State and
nation ?

Contrast our condition with that of the
European nation, alternately torn and
impoverished with wars, credit it as you
may to the better education of the people,
and you will realize the value of the cxam.
ple old mother Groton has set you, so
worthy of your ambition to follow. Huild
schools for your children and find talent to
teach them, then intelligence and integrity
in prosperous and happy liomes will bo
your sure reward.

Associated as you have made me with
your weal and wo, I wish I might bo
allowed to contribute from my means such
as they are, somcthing towards this foun-
dation of the public good.

Gentlemen, I have detained you toolong.
Oppressed with the fear, that I do not
deserve the distinction you bestow, I pray
God to make me worthier, and to smile

upon you with His perpetual blessings.
e ——— & @ E— -
For The Ceell Whig.

Letter from Georgia.

Macox, Ga., March 18th, 1871,

Mn. Evpitonr:—In resuming my ¢“cause-
ries " to-day, I will right here set at rest
any existing appreliensions on tho part of
my many friends about my, personal safety.
That noble institution, the Kuklux, abount
which the whole country seems to be again
agitated, shuns the abodes of civilization,
and cities arc, therefore, not as favorable a
soil for its sinister modus operandi, as the
backwoods. lere cvery opinion is toler-
ated. You can be an Athiest, or a Free-
lover, or a Mormon, or anything clse, pro-
vided you are no Rudical; for Radicalism
proves cven in Southern cities to be too
strong a dose for the chivalric, high-toned
gentleman to swallow, and that Yankee or
foreigner, who should so far forget himself
and set aside alldecency, asto openly avow
his Radicalism, would experience political
and social ostracism at the hands of our
cducated, aristocratic Kuklux, Our Con-
gressional savans mean to legislate the
Kuklux out of existence. They cannot do
it,—at lecast not by forcc. Were it an
organized body, or a sceret socicty, they
might get a chance to apprehend and pun-
ish the leaders, and so break up the whole
concern. But the Kuklux is, to my notion,
no socicty, whatever public opinion may
corsider it. Could a band of brutes be
kept together and ruled by parliamentary
laws? Could there exist a uniformity of
purpose and a unity of action among them?
Nosir. The brethren of the Kuklux fra-
ternity, as you may style it, have not joined
an order, have not been clected, because
thecommittee reported favorable,or because
there was no objection against their char-/
acter. They are Kuklux by Lirth, by their
devilish inclinations, and by ignorance.—
Strike at the root of the evil. Giveusa
uniform national system of cducation, and
you will succeed in extinguishing that
social “abscess.”  One-sided party action
will not remedy the evil, because the crimes
that are perpetrated are by no means, in
cvery instance, the consequence of |mfiti-
cal feuds. The beastliness of an intellect-
ually-neglected populace, aided and abetted
by the looseness in the administration of
our State laws, has nothing to do with
party rivalry. Carrying concealed weapons
is in this part of the country just as settled
a custom as wearing trowsers, and amidst
such a general warlike aspect of things,
cven your correspondent, as peaccable and
law-abiding as you know him to be, has
considered the propricty of arming himself
with a Mitraillense ¢ en miniature.”  But,
nonscuse aside.  You must break such
savage habits by education, and crime will
abate.

Our city authorities may be goal politi-
cians for all I know, but they are not suc-
cessful financiers.  The city of Macon owes
not less than £800,000, and ler assets
amount to about %¥100,000. To wnake up
part of this deficiency, it is proposed that
every resident above the age of 18 years be
taxed with a certain amount. There is
nothing soeflicient in preventing immigra-
tion as taxation, and nothing more un.
republican than it.  The Sonth must stop
her break-neck poliey, if xhe shall prosper.
Could not your home-tired Colorado col-
onization be indnced to pitch their tents in
the sunny South, where granges and Ku-
klux lodges abound ; "cm there is an
eternal Summer, and where the ¢ niggers®
work for them?

King Cotton, that proud tyrant, is heg-
ging in the market ateleven cents. ¢ What
a fall, my countrymen ! There is conster-
nation among the planters, and ruin staves
in their faces.  They hought guano at §~0
a tom, last year, and have already pawned
their next crop to pay for it. Although
dearly acquired, it may be an exccllent les-
son for them, and induce them to not
entively rely on cotton. Moncy matters
will be consequently tight during the Sum.
mer season, and business at a stand-still.
The weather ismil, and all Nature won-

derfully green ¥ Uxcrr Tony,
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